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Summary 

Based a month after the events of relieving Mummy, Belzoni and Jeff from the curse of the emerald 
tablet, Tad and his friends go on a new adventure but it involves returning back to the legendary Incan 
city of Paititi! But Mummy makes it there before them, after being kidnapped by the remaining 
members of Odysseus Inc, who are led by... Professor Humbert and his companion?! The reason for 
why is unknown... Which leads to Tad and his remaining friends to go on a rescue mission to save 
Mummy and find out why he was taken, whilst encountering hints and new and old friends along the 
way! 


Notes 

In this so called story, Tad experiences reoccurring nightmare-like dreams and goes to Victoria for 
advice, She warns him that these could be a sign of something bad that is going to happen in the future 
and that they shouldn't be ignored. However, despite Victoria's warnings Tad decides to distract himself 
from his dreams and plans to ask Sara to marry him. But that is set to plan B due to Mummy being 
kidnapped by an old foe, Odysseus Inc! Who are led by Professor Humbert and his unknown 
companion. Whose desires are also unknown. This leads to Tad and his friends to set out on an 
adventure/rescue mission to save Mummy and find out why he was taken (Tad's plan A). However their 
new and old foes leave a clue which show where they are presumably headed, The legendary Incan city 
of Paititi! 


Dwelling on the past. 


There was a knock on the door. 
"Come in!" The man on the opposite side of the door yelled. As the door opened, the light from the 
hallway entered the room, as well as the shadow of the person who knocked. The owner of the shadow 


entered the room and nodded at the man sat at the desk. 


"Well, Well!" The man said rising out of his seat to greet his guest, by shaking his hand. "Long time no 
see, old friend." 


"Professor Humbert." The other man greeted, returning the hand shake. 


"Now, now no need to be so formal." Professor Humbert replied walking back to his desk to pick 
something up, but he hesitated. 


"Im going to presume that your presence means that you have thought about my offer?" He questioned, 
turning around to face the man behind him waiting for a response. 


The man now in front of him let out some-what of a sigh and nodded before he answered. 


"Yes. Yes I have." 

"And?" Professor Humbert gestured with his hand as a sign to continue. "I'm in." The man man said as 
his final answer. Professor Humbert grinned "Excellent." He picked the rolled up map off of his desk 
and handed it to the man. 


"This is the map we are going to use." Professor Humbert poked the map. "Our starting location also 
known as our hidden base, is already marked on the map as that is where we shall be arriving next 
week after the plan is set in motion." He wrapped his arm around the man's shoulders. "All you need to 
do is show us the way to go. If you still remember that is." 


"Are you serious?" The man removed Professor Humbert's arm from his shoulders. "The brain is 
nature's note pad, of course I still remember!" 


"Well in that case we can finish the map tomorrow. And perhaps you could tell me more about what 
you have discovered?" Professor Humbert asked. Only for the man to hesitate and end up nodding his 
head. Professor Humbert clicked his fingers and 2 men appeared in front of the door way. They wore 
black-padded armour which was paired with a matching black-padded helmet, with the Odysseus logo 
mark on their backs. 


"Escort our guest to his room. We will discuss and hopefully set the plan in motion tomorrow morning, 
so it's best to get some rest before then." 


The 2 men nodded simultaneously and led the way for the so-called guest to follow. 


As the 3 went down the corridor Professor Humbert clicked his fingers again only for another man in 
Odysseus padded armour to appear. 


"Tell everyone to set everything up for tomorrow. Our guest has both arrived and had an answer early, 
which means he is just as eager as I am. So we have to be prepared by next Monday!" He ordered, 
which resulted the Odysseus soldier to salute and follow his order. 


Professor Humbert closed his door and chuckled with a bigger grin then what he did before. 'Soon I'll 
be able to fulfil and forever continue my discoveries as an archeologist. Starting with the Legendary 
Ancient City Paitit." He whispered to himself. 


Tad held out the emerald tablet to stop the raging Ammyt from charging at him. 
Wait. 

Ammyt? 

Why is he calling him that? 


This is his friend. Mummy! 


He's seen this before. He's done this before. 

Mummy is going to fall off of the edge due to the power outburst emitted from the tablet! 
But before Tad could move. The action was already done. 

And Mummy was falling into the abyss of the underworld. 

Filled with terrifying monsters and dark matter. 

Never to see the light of day again.. 

And it was all because of... 

Him. 

"MUMMY!!" 

"MUMMY!!" Tad exclaimed as he shot up with wide eyes. 


"AHH! WHAT?! WHAT?!" Mummy shouted also sitting up but more dramatically and clumsily as he 
fell of his bed. "Ow.." 


Jeff also woke up startled from the shouts, and started running around the inside of the tent. Barking 
like an alarm. 


"IM HERE! Im here!" Mummy sat up straight and crawled on his knees to come closer to Tad. 
Catching Jeff in the process. "What's up buddy?" he asked, stroking Jeff. 


"Mummy?.." Tad said hesitantly, looking around as if he was slightly confused of where he was. 


"Yeah! It's me! Bandages and everything. The whooooole package." Mummy responded stretching his 
arms out gesturing to himself, only too quickly get ahold of Jeff to stop him from running again. 


Tad stared at Mummy. 


"You okay Buddy? It looks like you've been excreting bodily fluids." Mummy said tilting his head as 
Jeff did the same. 


Tad touched his face. Since when did he start crying? 


a 


Tad was interrupted when the zip of the tent him and Mummy were in opened, letting an orange light 
fill the inside. 


Sara stepped in with Belzoni on her shoulder, her hair slightly messy but not as much as if she was 
‘dragged through a bush backwards’, but that phrase could be used to describe Belzoni as his feathers 
were puffed out, showing that he was clearly irritated. 


"Mummy." Sara said with a some-what of an annoyed tone."What did we say about watching Tad 
sleep?" 


"Wha- I- I wasn't this time! I swear!" Mummy exclaimed almost sounding offended as he moved over 
to leave some space for Sara to sit down. 


"What's wrong Tad? Was it another nightmare?" Sara asked in a soft tone reaching for his hand, but he 
instantly moved it away and scratched the back of his head with it. 


"NO. No PSHH- nothings wrong!" Tad answered whilst avoiding eye contact. 


Sara looked a Mummy who shrugged his shoulders in response, but his eyes softened as he looked back 
at Tad and so did Sara's. 


"Look Tad.. Something clearly is wrong. I mean this is the third sleep outbreak you have had and we 
are on the fourth day's morning of this expedition. Not to mention but they've lasted for at least around 
a month." 

"Sara's got a point Tad." Mummy added. "You need to tell us what's going on." 

Tad's shoulders tensed. 


Mummy slowly leaned forward waiting for a response. Whereas Sara sighed and stood up. 


"If you don't want to tell us that's fine." she said about to leave the tent. "But I can only assume that 
these episodes are going to continue. So we are heading home tomorrow." 


It took Tad a moment to process what just happened, but once he did it was too late to talk back. As the 
entrance to the tent was already zipped shut. 


Tad layed back Into his pillow groaning, dragging his hands down his face. 

Mummy was still sat next to Tad's bed continuing to wait for a response. Tad only looked at him from a 
side glance. 

His eyes were tired but turned to what seemed to be upset when he properly looked his friend. Tad 
looked down at Jeff and took him off of Mummy and turned his back to him so that he faced the wall of 
the tent. 

Mummy both concerned and confused shuffled backwards and sat on the side of his bed. 

He hated seeing Tad like this. It's happened multiple times now and Tad's current state is only growing 


more and more concerning every time. Not to mention but Mummy's name has been screamed and 
shouted every time. But why?.. 


Eventually, Mummy also laid on his side. Closing his eyes as he fell back to sleep. 


When Mummy begun to snore Tad let out a shaky breath whilst hugging Jeff. Slowly drifting in and out 
of the much needed, sleep. 


Sara made it back to her tent, petting belzoni as she did. 


Her tent was right next to Tad's so she can't complain about the distance she had to go from her's to his. 
But being so close meant she was the first to hear his episodes before the other archeologists camping 
with them did. Well her and her companion. 


Sara opened the tent only to see Ra-Amon-Ah sitting straight, with her crossed arms. "What was the 
purpose of it this time?" She asked not sounding amused. 


"You were there when it happened Ra-Amon-Ah. He's still dwelling on what happened." Sara replied, 
as Belzoni flew off her shoulder and landed on his stand. 


"Well tell him to stop dwelling! It's disturbing my beauty sleep." Ra-Amon-Ah complained as she laid 
back down in her sarcophagus. 


"He can't help it. I doubt that it wouldn't be the same if it were you in his position." Sara stated only 
earning a "Hmph." from the forgotten pharaoh before her. 


Sara sighed as she sat down on her bed. 
"Oh Tad.." 


"You need to speak up if you want his attention darling. Not even the cockroaches in the basement I 
was in would be able to hear such a peep." Ra-Amon-Ah added before drifting off to sleep. 


Sara rolled her eyes with a slight smirk on her face and also lied down in her bed. 
She hoped she made the right call on returning home. 

She did. She did. 

Tad needed this. 


Her thoughts spun in her head as if they were a on a Ferris wheel. This made Sara exhausted eventually 
having her to fall into sweet unconsciousness. 


Dwelling in the present. 


After the team's restless night, the morning is full of packing and talking. Particularly on the flight 
home, where Sara and Tad have a one on one conversation with the topic being "Tad' himself which has 
an unexpected listener. 


Tad sighed as he closed his suitcase. He really REALLY did not want to leave the expedition so soon. 
Especially when they weren't even close to discovering the whereabouts of the remains of a prehistoric 
building. Sure, he's discovered greater things that he can't say nor talk about for obvious reasons. But 
he has been dreaming of becoming an archeologist since a very young age. And leaving an expedition 
of finding prehistoric ruins was something he thought he would never do as one. 


"These clothes are hideous!" Ra-Amon-Ah complained from outside Tad's tent. 

"Oh come on Ramona! I've already told you they're not just clothes, they're disguises!" Mummy argued 
as he adjusted his Strawhat, which matched the crossed pattern of straw that covered his long skirt, 
which was supported by a brown concho belt. Mummy's long skirt also had a light blue, long-sleeved 


blouse tucked in beneath it. 


Ra-Amon-Ah crossed her arms. "And I've already told you that my name is not "Ramona". It is 
RaAmon-Ah!" 


"Hey! I know! Why don't we give ourselves names for our disguises. I'll be called Mummy and you can 
be called Ramona!" Mummy replied, covering his mouth as he laughed. 


"Oh you must think you're so hilarious." Ra-Amon-Ah looked at Mummy's so called disguise. "Then 
again.. that's already the case. Since your clothes are so laughable!" 


Ra-Amon-Ah giggled as she saw Mummy's grinning expression change to an offended one. 


The argument between the two Mummies continued, until Sara broke them up as she made her way 
towards the entrance of Tad's tent. 


"Tad, are you okay in there?" she asked not attempting to open the tent incase she was intruding. 


"Yeah! ill be coming out in a sec." Tad replied as he took the suitcase off of his bed. "Come on Jeff." 
Tad said as he unzipped the entrance. 


"Pll help you with taking down the tent." Sara said, as she had already begun to do so. 


Before leaving for their flight, Tad and his friends were waved off by the people that had also joined the 
expedition. 


Soon after, the team boarded the airplane and each took their seats. 


As Ra-Amon-Ah sat down she adjusted the metallic, golden belt around her waist. She found it very 
irritating to keep having to do so, but she shouldn't complain, as it kept her black dress from looking so 
plain and dull. Plus! it also matched the gold jewellery and accessories she wore to begin with. To be 
honest she was thankful that Mummy had it as a spare. If he didn't she most likely would have been 
complaining about the dress the whole entire flight. After fixing her exterior she decided to have some 
"shut-eye" before they were about to set off, but was abruptly interrupted by a slamming noise. 


The slamming noise came from Mummy as he pressed his face against the window. Ra-Amon-Ah 
groaned. "Do you have to be so hyphy all the time?" she asked. 


"Oh you're just jealous because you don't have the window seat." Mummy replied, not bothering to turn 
and face her. 


Ra-Amon-Ah rolled her eyes in response, not attempting to push as she knew it would only start a war 
of comebacks. 


Bellzoni held up a sign with the word "Siblings" written on it. 


Tad laughed. "Yeah I guess they do have that type of bond." He said as he looked at the duo on the 
separate pair of seats. 


"And yet they argue as if they have no bond at all." Sara smirked as she pet Jeff who was sat on her lap. 
Sara then looked at Tad, only for them to make eye contact with one another. Tad held Sara's hand 
during the moment, which made her smile and do the same. However, that smile faded as a thought 
came to mind. 

"Hey, what's wrong?" Tad asked trying to make eye contact with her again. 

"It should be me asking you that question." Sara said looking at him. 


Tad was now the one looking away. 


"Look Tad I know its nor the time or place, but you need to tell me what's going on." Sara continued as 
Bellzoni sat on her shoulder also wanting to hear Tad's response. 


If he had one. 


Tad rubbed in-between his eyebrows with his finger-tips. He looked at Mummy from a slide glance, 
and squeezed his eyes shut. 


He didn't respond until moments after their plane took off. "Look Sara I- Nothing is wrong I swear." 


That choice of answer made Sara sigh. "Tad, you should already know that every time you say that I 
know it's not true." 


Before he could say anything, Sara continued. "Do you want to know how I know?" 


"I-" was all he could let out due to being interrupted. 


"Despite you saying "nothing is wrong". Or "it's nothing". The bags under your eyes tell me 
everything." Sara stated. 


Tad touched under his eyes, and from the texture he could understand what Sara meant by 'bags'’. 
"See! Look Tad." She sighed. "I don't think that you even know what kind of state you're in right now." 
Tad once again looked away from Sara and covered his face with his hands. 


"Im not saying this to be mean. I'm saying this to understand what you're going through and to know 
why you have been having these episodes at night." Sara spoke in a soft tone. 


Once again, her and Bellzoni waited for a response. But the lack of one made Sara lean back in her 
seat. 


"Then again, I think I already know the answer to the why part." These words caught Tad's attention, 
which was quite clear as he turned his face to meet her's. 


"Its about what happened between you, the emerald tablet, and Mummy.. Isn't it?" She asked. 
Tad once again lacked a response and laid back in his seat. 


Sara would of believed that what she said was the case, even if Tad had said "No". "Sara. Can we just 
drop it" Tad finally said. 


"Tad this isn't something you can just keep pushing aside-" Sara tried saying but paused as she saw the 
desperate look on his face. 


"Please?" Tad asked. 


Sara shaked her head slightly. "Fine. But since you're clearly not going to answer ME properly. Maybe 
you will with someone else." She said passing Jeff to Tad, by placing him on his lap. 


"What do you mean by that?" Tad questioned turning to her with a slight idea in mind. 


"By you going to see a therapist. That is the only ideal solution I can think of right now and that's 
final." Sara answered turning away. 


"Wait Sara you don't actually-" 


She interrupted him by saying. "Yes I do actually mean that. Now like I said 'that’s final’ and like you 


said 'Drop it’. 
"Sara-" 


"Enough Tad." Was the final thing Sara said. 


Tad sighed and once again laid back in his chair stroking Jeff in the process. He knew fine well that the 
people around him definitely heard what the two of them were 'whisper-talking' about. He just hoped 
the two on his right didn't. 


One of them thankfully didn't. Because she was fast asleep, but due to the lack of sound being emitted 
from her it looked like she was just closing her eyes. However, unlike the sleeping RaAmon-Ah, 
Mummy heard everything. Despite barely paying any attention at first, he picked up on a few specific 
words. Including his own name being involved as part of the reason predicted for "Tad's episodes’. 


To be continue. 


